UNABRIDGED Ver low . hte? 


Book Review Sy Donald Anderson 
“Easy Cases” Farquhar McLay. Clydeside Press ISBN 1-87358666-3 £6.99 


Perhaps it would be best to first quote the back cover by Dr James D Young, Scottish 
Labour Historian: “Easy Cases” is set in present -day Glasgow with backward 
glances to previous decades. It is the story of ‘Boots’, lifelong malingerer, refuser, 
and his alter ego, the disgraced priest Desmond, caught up in a media-led crusade 
against a seemingly ubiquitous “perve”. With a dodgy Detective Inspector hot on 
Desmond’s trail. McLay as mythmaker, opens up a whole new perspective on sex 
crime. He goes places and meets people seldom visited in contemporary Scottish 
fiction. Provocative, scurrilous, irreverent and subversive, Easy Cases is a 
coruscating attack on our dumned-down, chat show values. It is a skilfully put 
together morality against prejudice and stigma. On its own terms as novel as well as 
social document it is a compelling read. I heartily recommend it.” Dr James D 
Young 


“Farquhar McLay’s short stories and poems have had wide circulation in leading 
publications. He is the author of many plays and autobiographical talks about his 
childhood Gorbals that have been broadcast on BBC Radio Scotland. In Glasgow’s 
Year of Culture he compiled and edited two controversial anthologies, Workers City 
and The Reckoning. He lives and works in Glasgow.” 


I have to confess the attraction for me was the author himself and not the 
book. Farquhar is a well known Glasgow Anarchist, too anarchistic for the anarchist 
community here. It was his sense of mischief and mayhem, as well as his strong 
intellect, and fun that drew me to him in the MacLean Society, Workers City group 
and wider Scottish Republican Socialist Movement. It could be safely said that when 
he wis pit oot the Anarchist Movement Anarchy wis restored to the respectable 
position it now holds in Glasgow. I have to also confess that I found the author’s 
strong language just a tad too strong for my fine sensibilities and more appropriate for 
reviewers, such as my friend Kevin Williamson who would be more at home with the 
Irvines and Banks filthy tongues my friend Farquhar. Sounds like a mutual admiration 
society, dintit?. Though oor Embra reviewer may miss the Glesga nuances and 
obvious references to Glesga ‘Hard Cases’ in Farquhar’s ‘Easy Cases’, most will 
recognise their Hallelujah and modern art cons revered by careerist prison officers, 
Labour politicians, lawyers, judges, meejah hacks, crooked polis, Psychologists and 
trick cyclists, who were either too dim to know the Emperors had nae claes oan, or 
smelt a bandwagon onyways. Thinly disguised pseudonyms, such as: Lord Dimpark 
the reactionary judge, Globetrotting cooncillor and lawyer, McTinn, showman flash 
lawyer Balluni, Jimmy the cuddly red, Catholic and Protestant clergy, some MSPs 
and crooked business associates are all there, recognisable to those who fought 
against them in Workers City or toadied up to them in the Shitty Cambers. 

Although I would prefer Farquhar to use his undoubted talents in a more 
cleaned up version and more obvious expose (irony is loast oan the thick) I would 
have no doubt some of youse perverted peasants would enjoy the book for all the 
wrong reasons and a steal at the price. Still one supposes that was the genre of Joyce, 
Behan and the Old Dublin poets and writers. Joyce’s alliteration was to Icharus flying 
up to the sun and melting his wings. McClay’s owes more to ‘Orpheus and the 
Underworld’. This as was the score used for the Can Can, first performed in Paris wi’ 
nae knickers, an apt alliteration for ‘Easy Cases’. Merr like knickerless than Icharus. 


Don’t be deceived by the clown cover. It takes brains to be a clown and 
Farquhar’s barbed humour does not condescend to the Clown Courtiers and Royalist 
court jesters, flunkies and fawning fools in the City Establishment that dares to call 
itself “socialist”: the finest that money can buy. 


